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One 


Author's Notes: 
This one feels a bit weird. It also feels ungrateful; I've been very lucky to meet a lot of bands over the years, 


and become known to some of them and friends with a few. But sometimes, sometimes.. 


„you just wonder. 
Friendzone 


I've been watching them for years. 


| watch, and | smile and | chat and | make friends and it's all very - unsatisfying. | see you pull a face; | am 


lucky, am | not? | have spoken to Our Heroes and they have looked me in the eye. 


| have been told that he feels safe with me. That he trusts me not to take advantage. | smile, and | give him a 


hug; | am the wrong shape, the wrong age, wrong marital status. 
He kills me with kind words, and | smile even as | die inside. 


~Fin~ 


